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BREAKFAST ON THE HOST INSTEAD 
OF ON THE BILL 


It is common enough to read of the “at- The BARBIZON-PLAZA has atmosphere, 


mosphere of home”... but rare to discover of course... Library cose Gallery 
the hospitality of home ... what home, for ...Salon de Musique ...Deck Tennis 
example, would put up a guest for the Courts... Sun-Tan- glass -inclosed Roof 
night and let him leave without breakfast ... Saddle Horses brought right to the 
in the morning? ...s0 we evolved The door of the hotel for a canter in the park. 
Continental Breakfast . . . sent to your room + + These are important, but atmos 
with the compliments of the host ... not a con- phere can wait + + + + + + # 
cession but a courtesy...neither chargeable + + + + + + Breakfast comes first! 
nor deductible ...simply part of a service! WILLIAM H. SILK, Director 


BARBIZON-PIAZA 


central park south +101 west c8th street+ new york 


r 










Room, CONTINENTAL BREAKFAST 
and Private Bath, $18 to $45 Weekly 


STUDIO APARTMENTS on yearly lease $1800 to $5000 
TRANSIENT RATES .. . $3.50 to $6.00 per day 
REFERENCES REQUIRED 


Under the same management —the inter- 
nationally famous Barbizon Hotel at 140 East 
63rd Street. Rates $14.—$22. weekly. 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


N™ York politicians are hoping 
. that Kresel will make a New 
Year’s resolution to swear off smoking 
out any more crooked magistrates. 


Ax» President Hoover would prob- 
«4 ably be able to cope with his ene- 
mies if somebody would only save him 
from his co-operators. 


a, 


N°v that New Jersey has a rubber- 
4% paved highway, the traffic laws 
should be so amended as to prohibit 
hitting a pedestrian on the first 
bounce. 


Te next flood relief needed will be 
when the flood of appropriation 
bills starts through Congress. 


Gxcrair Lewis says he doesn’t de- 
\ serve the Nobel Prize, and he 
would probably be surprised to know 
how few disagree with him. 


Mf vssonne, we are told, takes only 
4 a glass of milk for breakfast. 
Some days he talks as though he had 
eaten the glass along with the milk. 





“Shh—it’s really our neighbor’s husband—he hates to be seen wheeling a baby carriage.” 
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How to Make a Big Hit With 
Dr. Einstein 


“Wi LL, well, I’m certainly glad to 


shake your hand, Doctor. Rela- 
tively speaking, we're distantly re 
lated, as it were. A second cousin of 
mine is married to a distant relative 
of Mrs. Einstein’s former cook. That's 


relativity for you, eh, Doc? And how 
ire all the fourth and fifth dimen 
sions? Still going over big, eh? As 


I was saying to the wife only yester 
day: ‘Everything around here is rela 
tive.” And, believe me, if you ever 
saw my wife's relations camping in 
our flat, you'd see how absolutely cor 
rect that little old discovery of yours 
re ally is. As my dad used to say 
ibout Buffalo: ‘I don’t like Buffalo. 
I haven't any friends there—only 
relatives.” So, you see, this here dis 


covery of yours is absotively right. 
Some time, when you've finished look 
ing at Mars planet, come over to the 
house and eat one of Ma’s pies. Well, 
see you in the Milky Way, Doc!” 
—Artuur L, LippMann 
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Now, both together 
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Gangster, with machine-qun, meeting a bass violinist. 
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let’s do ‘Body and Soul.’” 
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Gangster Activities 
Tv! Givianini gang held a week] 
“Get-'em-together” party Friday 
afternoon. TNT was served. 


In a_ statement to stockholders, 
Magistrate Hogitty pointed out to 
day that the Thirteenth District Court 
had made a profit of GO grand for the 
vear of 1930, 


Members of the Zurrillio mob at 
tended Edgar Wallace’s play, “On 
the Spot,” the other night. The lead 
ing man was razzed and several bot 
tles of the new government alcohol 
were thrown. 


Tony Carmantinita of Greenwich 
Village has installed a new sixty 
gallon bathtub in the gin department 
of his coal business. 


Cigar-face Cornpone announces the 
organization of the West End Fish 
Dealers’ Protective Society. The an 
nouncement was made to the dealers. 


“Tight” Murfino, Brooklyn chief 
of the lottery racket, was presented 
with a bouquet of sixty-seven ma 
chine-gun slugs by his associates re 
cently. 


The Murtelli mob threw a party 
last week in Flushing. The party was 


identified later as ““Wang’’ Gurtano. 
‘former slot-machine operator of the 


Bronx. —Dana L. Coru 





The Secret of Success 


JeRsuADING the cat to eat okra was 

not an easy task. 

Someone said okra was very bene- 
ficial for cats, so we started by talk- 
ing to Tom in a nice way. But Tom 
was stubborn. He wouldn't listen to 
reason. We argued and threatened. 
Still he turned up his nose when we 
put a plate of okra on the floor. 

What to do next? Well, how do 
parents make children eat things they 
don’t want? Easy. They buy a plate 
with a picture in the bottom of it. 
Little Willie puts the spinach away 
in short order so he can see the pretty 
picture when the spinach is all gone. 

We tried the same system on Tom. 
It worked great. You ought to see 
the way that cat laps up the okra so 
he can look at the goldfish we painted 
on the bottom of his dish. 

—Cuet JOHNSON 
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“When are you going to finish your painting?” 
“I don’t know, I just can’t seem to keep a model! !” 
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“Believe me, Bill, with all this un 
employment about, I’m glad you and 
me are busy!” 


Some Things That Will Happen 
in 1931 


'Puere will be several musical re 

vues with skits subtly indicating 
that Chicago is not the healthiest 
place in which to live. 

The Bookman will publish an ar 
ticle upholding Humanism and d 
nouncing those who are against it. 

Senator Fess will make a speech in 
which he will say that the country 
really wants prohibition. 

Nicholas Murray Butler will make 
a speech in which he will say that th 
country really wants prohibition re 
pealed. 

Several different aviators will break 
the endurance record and will writ 
special articles for the New York 
Times. 

Someone will re-discover the game 
of Old Maid and it will become a 
popular society fad. 

A theatrical producer will conceive 
the stunning idea of producing a play 
with no characters at all. 

William Randolph Hearst will be 
sued for libel. 

A prominent book publisher will 
come out in favor of twenty-five-cent 
books. 

Notre Dame will go through the 
season without losing a football game. 

Something will happen—like mini- 
ature golf or Amos ’n’ Andy or the 
stock market—which not even Walter 
Winchell could predict. 


—ArTHUR SILVERBLATT 
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IN ANCIENT TIMES 
Ye Holyday Decorations Catch Fyre 
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Just the Best Time 
By Quentin Reynolds 


QO" Mamik, here comes another one of those peopl 
wanting to exchange a Xmas present, What's 


that, Madam? ... You got a step-ladder for a Xmas pres 

ent and you want to exchange it for a dozen pair of oui 
open work Puh le Ze, 

What could we do with a step-ladder? ... Now 

Mamie. But it gives me a 

chance to tell you about going out with Jack last night, 

and oh, Mamie, we had just the best time. And, Mami 
Jack practically proposed to me. 


imported, 
Madam. 
look at her flounce away, 


mauve stockings? 


Well, he came around to get me, and you should have 
seen him. He had on that red-and-green tie I gave him 
for Xmas and a new suit. He looked like a letter from 
home. 

“How do you like the burlap?” he says, modeling the 
suit. “A button came off my old suit, so I threw it away. 

I almost passed out. “You threw the suit away?” | 
isks him. 

“No, dope,” he says, winking at me. “I threw the but 
ton away.” 

Jack is such a card. Wherever we go people say to me, 

My, your boy friend is a scream. In fact, he is a riot.” 
Once my father said to me, “That Jack is so funny that 
some day somebody will give him enough rope .. .” 


‘Enough rope for what?” I asks. 
“Enough rope to hang himself,” the old man says, but 


he was only kidding, as he likes Jack very much except 
he would like him better if he would get a job. 

Well, I and Jack went to a party which was tossed by 
a gentleman friend of his named Bill Corum. And we 
had just the best time. It seems that Mr. Corum is a 
census taker, and he had finished taking thx 
he wanted to celebrate. 


census and 
You see, that is all he does. and 
they only take the census every ten years or so, and when 
they are through Mr. Corum has nothing to do for ten 
vears. I do not see why he could not work at something 





T ch! 


Today the boss tells me I gotta find another job on account 
they’re cuttin’ down on the advertising appropriation.” 


r 
vo 








**Took—s’radio station, Joe.” 


else between times, even if it was being a radio announcer, 
but he says it would spoil him. ! 

“Between census’. he says, “you gotta keep in train 
ing for the next one. Like I go around asking people 
a radio and how many children they have and 
and things like that. That all takes 
practice, but by hard work and giving up my lunch hour 


have they 
how’s their old man 


to study — 
ahead, and some day I hope 
to be the dean of census 
takers. Why, on one block 
alone in this last census I 
counted eighty people, and 
there was only one house on 
the block and that was the 
police station.” 


forging 


1s 
people living in a sta 
tion house,” I says. 
“Well, I will admit.” this 
egg plant squawks, “that a 
ot of them was transients.” 


Well. Mamie. 


am crazy, but I 


“| Never heard of eighty 


maybe I 
couldn't 
figure this radish out at all. 
But, after all, he is giving 
the party, and I am never 
one to look at 
In fact, I am never one to 
have anything to do with 
any kind of horses. So they 
all started talking about the 
Xmas presents they got and 
(Continued on page 31) 


a gift horse. 























Crook—D—n if they didn’t put 
two R’s in me name again! 


I Know a Girl 


Ss" thinks the Soudan is a type of 
. that the desert is 
what you eat at the end of a meal, 
ind that 
but she says she’s just fascinated by 
the Far East with its mystery and all 
that. 

When I that the 


East was becoming pretty Occidental, 


enclosed car, 


camels manufacture soup, 


ventured to say 


she just shrugged her shoulders and 
said occidents will happen. 


It is her fond idea that water comes 
from veldts, that little 
pieces of verse like nursery rhymes, 
that a turban is a sort of machine they 
have on electric ships, and that Japs 


jungles are 


are those furry things cowboys wear 
over their pants. 
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I asked her what she thought of 
Mahatma Gandhi and she told me that 
she wasn’t fond of any kind of sweets, 
but that she preferred old-fashioned 
hard any of the fancy 
brands. 

Then I asked her if she’d ever been 
to any of the Chinese temples where 


candy to 


they keep their idols, and she asked 
why the idle in China didn’t sell 


apples the way they do here, then 
they wouldn't have to be supported 
by the church. 
Africa is much darker to her than 
to anyone else in the world. 
—CAaRROLL CARROLL 











Nail 


“I wonder what fight that guy is broadcasting.” 





“What d’ya say we get married, Mabel?” 


It’s the Upkeep 


“How’s the passenger flight busi- 
ness, Al?” 

“Rotten. I haven't banked 
thing but turns for six months.” 


any 


Our tailor was in the other day to 
collect a bill and made a sentence 
with the word depression. He said, 
“Depression business is terrible.” 


Ford predicts that by 1950 there 
won't be any unemployed left. Maybe 
he intends to equip the flivver steering 
apparatus with gun sights. 


“Nothing goes on forever,” said 
Epictetus. But that, of course, was 
before Amos ’n’ Andy started their 
broadcasting. 


a. 


Strange Language 
7 upGe, Tl admit I've bee a sate 
J i nl \ NM i i 


robber. a motor-car thief and a 
confidence man. But this charge 
against me is not justified. When the 
officers arrested me I was not contem 
plating any robbery. The detectives 


walked 


ip. searched me, found three 








“What if you are a Russian 
/ 


what don’t look Russian?” 


thousand dollars in’ my possession, 
concluded it was money I had ac 
quired by unlawful means and _ took 
me into custody. Please do not com 
mit me to prison for a crime ot which 


I am innocent. 


“Mr. Interpreter, will you kindly 
help out? I don’t seem to under 
In all the 
criminal 
eases I’ve never heard such peculiar 
language used by a witness. Will you 
translate what he said?” 


“Okay, judge. He says it’s jake 
that he’s been a yegg, an auto-heist 
guy and a bune. 
bum beef. 


stand this man’s testimony. 


years I have presided in 


But this wallop is a 
He says the night he was 
nabbed he wasn’t on the prowl for a 
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stickup. The dicks made him, frisked 
him, feund three grand in his jeans 
Then thes 
threw him in the can. He says he 
doesn’t want you to hand him a rap 
in stir for a job he didn’t do 


and figured it was swag. 


“Oh. so that’s it? Well. well. who 
would have thought it! 


Curr JoiuNson 


can | use somebody 
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“This is ah of a time of night to 


. an » pos 
bring me seats for ‘Green Pastures’! 


City Fellow 


T™ river is frozen over 
And rings with the clink of steel, 
Where once on a bank of clover 
I sat with my red and reel. 


The river's a mass of action, 


Alive with a skating swarm: 
But offers me no attraction, 


I'd rather sit where it’s warm. 


The river of ice is waiting 


And beckoning me to share 


The thrill and the chill of skating, 


But I'd rather sit on a chair. 


CarroLte CARROLL 
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“Hide your cards, boys; here comes the fore man!” 
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Employment Note 


At last those schools for prohibition officers 
have opened. This will put at least ten thousand 
joke writers back to work. 


Well, at least the wolf at your door doesn’t 
say he’s working his way through college. 


Prohibition agents recently raided a still in 
the New Jersey woods. Until then, it had been 
receiving protection from the copse. 


And the least the janitor could do would be to 


put a little coal in the furnace along with our 
Christmas cigars. 





Horse SatesmMan—There y’are. How’s that for spirit? 


Unsolicited Testimonials 


W. J. Prescott, 
President, Success Through Speech Corp. 
Dear Sir: 

Before taking your course in “Success Through Speech” 
I was known to my colleagues and my boss as “The Rab 
bit.” Meek, mild, unoffensive, I rambled my way through 
happy days at the office and calm evenings at home. 

Then Myra saw your coupon in a magazine and sent it 
away. Instead of winning odd change from my friends in 
the evening through bridge and poker I gave myself en 
tirely into your hands and boned away night after night 
until at last I felt I was ready to win “Success Through 
Speech.” 1 stalked into the boss's office and in firm, loud 
ge’ tones, demanded a raise. I got it. I demanded some stock 
7 in the firm. He demurred, but finally I got that, too. 

Now I am a vice-president in the company and hold 
large stock, which is bouncing about the cellar positions on 
the curb. My wife is in Paris, or was, when last heard 

from, and my daughter married into one of Manhattan’s 
int oldest, and worst, families. I myself was forced to hire a 
. valet to care for my extensive wardrobe, and have never 
known a happy moment since. 

But you, my dear Mr. Prescott, have instilled in me a 
faith in magazine coupons which nothing can shatter. So 
yesterday I had my secretary send for Pro 
fessor Michael Grogan’s course in “Scien 
tific Offense—The Manly Art of Modified 
Murder.” This I expect to complete in 
about a month and a half, and then I am 
coming to call on you. With Professor 
Grogan’s expert training I hope to be able 
to make you feel the full extent of my in 
debtedness to you and your course. 





“Five cents, mister.’ 
‘But it’s marked two cents.” 
“Yeh, but you don’t want to believe everything 
you read in the papers, mister.” 


Determinedly yours, 
Witmer T. Miip 


And Everything Else 








In our house it only takes one cook to 
spoil the broth. 











And if Mr. Edison succeeds in perfecting 
a device that will eliminate fog, Congress 
should buy several of them right away. 


“Have you anything on Parent Psychology?” 
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EVER ONCE A 


YES, LOTS OF 


PAPA, WAS You TIMES 





LITTLE BOY? 








AND DID YouR 
PAPA GIVE You 











WHEN | WAS. 1WAS A 
VERY GOOD Boy | 
cer A rep. 














YOUR PAPA FOR 
THE PENNIES 7 


\Some Times | 
DID You ASKED % / 














AND DID YOUR 
PAPA GIVED You 
THE PENNIES? 



















NO! HE saip: “NICE 
LITTLE BOYS DON TASK 
FOR PENNIES ’” 





Ipont Ask 
FOR PENNIES, 
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Wanted—Fifty Vitamines 
by don herold 


| wou Lp like to buy fifty (50) vitamines big enough to wear 

skirts and strong enough to pull little wagons. I dont 
care what sex they are, or whether they are A, B, C, D, X,Y, 
or Z. I shall insist on a certain variety in the sexes, however, 


because | would like to raise some little vitamines. 





It’s pretty broad-minded and sporting of me to make this 
offer, because 1 am fundamentally a vitamine Atheist. 

It seems to me there has been a lot of loose talk about vita 
mines in recent years, and I am frank to admit | have been 
skeptical. I'll believe in vitamines when I see som It will 
be worth real cash for me to lamp some actual vitamines in 
the flesh, and I am commercial enough to believe that a lot 
of other people would pay real money to see some honest-to 
God vitamines: That’s why I think a Vitamine Circus would 
pay. 

Look how the Flea Circus paid in New York for a long 
time. And, come to think of it, fleas were no novelty; lots of 





folks have had them and seen them right on their own dogs. 








Of course it was interesting to sce fleas trained (if you call 
poking them with a pin and making them move out of the way 
trained’), and it was educational to witness their feats of 
strength. But consider vitamines. Nobody I know has ever 
seen one, and hearsay has it that a vitamine can outpull a flea 
with both hands tied behind its back. 
All along I have had the idea that the vitamines talk was just 


inother scheme to sell groceries. “Strong in Vitamine C.” say 
the labels. And we are told to eat lots of whale blubber 
because it is thick with vitamine this or that. At our house we 


eat nothing but a certain kind of vitamine-infested bread and 
watch our alphabetical intake like hawks. Well, if it is not 
one superstition it is another. Our fathers believed in witch 
craft and we believe in vitamine-craft. 

Next they'll be telling us that So-and-So tires are rich in 
vitamines, and we will be advised to rub Whatsit into our 


pores because it feeds our skin Vitamine Q. The Beer Racket! 








abe the situation shifts almost hourly. A 

vitamine that is hot stuff today may 

be entirely out of style tomorrow: Late 
news from the world of mice and guinea 
pigs may change the vitamine market in 
the middle of a meal. The last word I 
had on Vitamine C was that it was prac 





tically a myth, having been recently dis 
covered to be just an offshoot of Vita 
mine B. And Vitamine D, which was 
such a rage a few months ago, is now, I 
believe, said to be practically valueless 
unless taken in association with Vitamin 
A. And just because a certain vitamin 
happens to bother or benefit a guinea 
pig. what does that prove about what it 
will do to a cartoonist ? 


But, as I said above, if you can show 
me vitamines, I'll buy fifty at your own 
price. And all you other folks will be 
glad, I know, to come to the Vitamine 
Circus and watch me make the vitamines 
show their vitality. 

Incidentally, I think hormones are 
another fraud. But I'll buy some of 
Cotiece Lap (to Robot Now don’t lemme catch you wearin’ my ties! them, too—for the sideshow. 





10 








JUDGE 


“I wonder if our guide knows a shorter way down?” 
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Arrention, JupGe LINDsEyY 


“1 church in New Jersey is not a ‘public 


place,’ so that anyone raising a fuss in it can 


he convicted of disorderly conduct.’’—Pamo- 
las v. Marinos (N. J. 1923), 121 Atl. 727. 


l 





AUTOMOBILES CLASSIFIED 


“Tt is not the ferocity of automobiles that 


They are not to be classed with bad dogs, vicious 


Lewis v. 


bulls, evil dis posed mules, and the like.’ 
{morons 1907), 3 Ga, App. 50. 


AnoTHER EcHo FROM THE 
Past 
“Selling the whiskey does not 
necessarily make any man 
drink. If the man who buys it 
performs his duty, it will not 
make him drunk; indeed, if he 
uses it properly, it may do 
him good.”—Nor. Pac. R. Co. 
v. Whalen, (1888) 3 Wash. 
Terr. 461. 


is to be 
feared but the ferocity of those who drive them. ... 
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A Wise Jupat 


“Tt will not do to assume that 
none but violators of law and 
those of disreputable tendencies 
are found in the ranks of the op 
position to the Anti-Saloon 
League, or that the League has 
gathered in all the moral, law 
abiding citizens.”—Lydiard vv. 
Wingate (Minn. 1923), 155 
N. Ww. 212. 





Wuat a Court! 


A dog is not a domestic animal.” 


State v. Harriman, (1884) 





NOBLE DECISIONS 
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The Call for Courage 


ne dawn of a new year is always 
| a curious blend of rose and gray. 
- Rose for the hope of new vie 
tories. Gray for the shadows of past 
defeats. This vear the shadows are 
darker, heavier. harder to forget. On 
the misty mountain-tops the coming 
day is not so jocund, is not noticeably 
on its toes. But here’s to it! 
Economists of twenty-eight nations, 
at the Paris meeting of the Interna 
tional Chamber of Commerce, made a 
list of eleven causes of the world-wid 
depression. Then, in a formal resolu 
tion, they issued this message to the 
world: “This council urges upon 
everyone in every country and in 
every walk of life the nece ssity of dis 
pelling fear and pessimism, of pro 
moting permanent peace and of active 
co-operation in courageously and per 
sistently lending «a hand in bringing 
about a rapid readjustment of the 
economic machinery, to the end that 
normal conditions may be restored at 
the earliest possible moment.” 
Pessimism and fear are not neces 
sarily twins. It is not yet perhaps 
time for optimism. It is more than 
ever the time for dauntless courage. 


Pee-Wee Politics 
OA the Senate is a national 


pastime in which we do not often 
join. We honestly think that the old 
boys, for all their fuss-budgeting, are 
useful as well as decorative. But we 
get just as sore as any Rotarian when 
we read about their “hazing” of 


Dwight Morrow. It was proper 
enough to seat him, as a freshman 
Senator, in the back row. He is no 


great shakes as an orator, so that 
it doesn’t matter much that the gal 
lery can’t see him or that he will have 
difficulty in catching the eve of the 
chair. Around the mahogany, how 
ever, he is a brilliant worker. There- 
fore it was sheer idiocy to put him on 
the most insignificant committees. As 
Ray Tucker says, “The Senate’s rank 





and file, which consists of small-town 


lawyers, teachers, farmers, business 
men and politicians, suffers from an 
inferiority complex in the face of new 
members with great names.” 

If a man like Morrow went to work 
for any bank or business or univer 
sitv. he would be greeted with open 
arms and the toughest jobs in the 
place would be dumped on his desk. 
In the “greatest deliberative body in 
the world” his tremendous talents 
must go to waste for a period ot 
months, or longer, in the piddling 


cause of pee-wee polities. 


Plan or Perish ? 


Vo ru has flung down the gauntlet 

to age in England. Sir Oswald 
Mosley’s recent manifesto was dra 
matic because it was the rallying ers 
of the young men. For too long, 
human destiny has been the plaything 
of the elderly. The present British 
cabinet—supposed to be radical—has 
an average age of past 60. Premier 
MacDonald is 64. His chief oppo 
nents are Stanley Baldwin, who is 63, 
nd Lloyd George, who is 67. 

Sir Oswald is 34. Of the sixteen 
associates who signed his statement. 
ix are under 35, only three are past 
50. and the average age is 42. There 
is no vigorous middle-aged group in 
England; the best blood of that gen 
eration was spilled and lost forever. 
Those who were too old to go to war 
are still running the rusty machinery. 
Those who were too young to go to 
war are now grown up, lusty, clear 
eved and ready to take over. The 
spirit of England is youthful. 

But perhaps the more important 
feature of Sir Oswald’s document is 
its demand for a program of plan 
ning. “‘A national economic planning 
organization is as essential today to 
the future prosperity of Britain as 
nationalization has been recognized to 
be essential to the survival of separate 
industries. Such a national plan must 
be worked out to adjust the balance 
of British production to the new con 
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ditions now prevailing in the world. 
A new balance between agricultural 
and industrial production must be ere 
ated, together with an elasticity and 
adaptability of industry which is es 
sential to survival in the changed 
world.” To execute such a plan, an 
emergency cabinet of five members is 
demanded. 

Americans will do well to heed the 
writing on the wall. For we ourselves 
may soon have to turn to some form 
of conscious social and economic plan 
ning. Soviet Russia’s Five-Year Plan 
has caught the imagination of young 
men in all countries. In spite of 
propaganda to the contrary, the best 
testimony is that the plan is progress 
ing’. Communist Russia has chal 
lenged the world. Socialist England 
is likely to be the next to chart her 
course and set up controls. Capi 
talist America——or if you prefer, dem 
ocratic America has for fourteen 
months been helpless in the grip of 
economic depression. For us, the al- 
ternative may well be this: Plan or 
perish. Will the call to action come 
here, as in England, from the new 
veneration ? 


Femininity Notes. No. 10 


Tiscountess Astor gave a “‘manless 

dinner” in London to signalize the 
achievements of women during the 
past vear. The guests included women 
“high in law, medicine, politics, busi 
ness, diplomacy, literature, arts, avi- 
ation and even in crime detection.” 
No men guests were admitted. The 
orchestra was female. The waiters 
were men. This was explained offi 
cially as an oversight. But we suspect 
that the ladies got a kick out of being 
waited on by these humble specimens 
of the once dominant sex. The best 
feature of the affair, however, was 
that there were no speeches. Un- 
doubtedly women are soon going to be 
in control of everything, and we can 
quite reconcile ourselves to that, if it 
means the abolition of after-dinner 


speaking. RJ. W. 
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He gets a suspended sentence for his first murder. 
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Director—Hey, not so fast, not so fast— 
we wanta get some drama into this picture. 


Jake-Leg or 64-23? 
TT National Conference on No- 


menclature of Diseases has met 
and recommended that in future all 
diseases be designated by numbers in- 
stead of names. For instance, if they 
have their way, a man who has the 
lining corroded out of his stomach by 
bootleg licker will be put down on the 
records as suffering from 64-23. 

Without delay I want to go on rec 
ord as being unalterably opposed to 
this. It will absolutely take all the 
pleasure out of being sick. 

In the old days, when men were 
men and diseases were generally fatal, 
a fellow could get some kick out of 
coming down with a spell of sickness. 
Diseases had stirring, marrow-chill- 
ing names like the Black Death, Bu- 
bonic Plague, Strangers’ Fever, Beri- 
Beri, Galloping Consumption, ete. 
Even if you didn’t get well, you died 
with the satisfaction of knowing that 
your tombstone would proclaim to the 
cock-eyed world that it was Break 
bone Fever, no less, that took you off. 

Later on the medical profession be 
gan to get sort of high-hat and toned 
up the disease names. If you got sick 
and called in a doctor, you were told 
that you had tonsilitis, tuberculosis, 
delirium tremens, or some other com- 
monplace-sounding ailment. Yet a 


headache was still a pain in the head, 
and a fellow could tell in a rough sort 
of way what a doctor was talking 
about. Not satisfied with this, the 
doctors took all the remaining ro 
mance out of sickness by introducing 
such names as Potts’ Disease, Bright's 
Disease, Hodgkins’ Disease. ete. Who 
could really enjoy a disease named 
for some unknown physician? 

But this latest suggestion of dis 
ease numbers is simply going too far. 
Now a doctor can’t win his M. D. un 
til he’s taken a course in higher 
mathematics; and a patient who 
doesn’t understand long division and 
cube root won't know what he’s being 
operated on for. 

It’s not only unpleasant; it’s posi 
tively dangerous. Say you’ are 
stretched out on an operating table 
and the consulting physicians go into 
a huddle. The head doctor rattles 
off a string of numbers; and, like as 
not. the other doctors (especially if 
they are young doctors just out of 
college) will think they are football 
signals and try a quick-opening play 
or maybe attempt a forward pass with 
your appendix. 

No, the more I think about it, the 
more I am against the whole idea. | 
Oppose it in a big way. And if I had 
a two-cent stamp and the address of 
the National Conference on Nomen 
clature of Diseases, I'd write and tell 
them plainly that, personally, I'd 
much prefer to die of jake-leg than 
64-25. 


STANLEY FirzGeERALp 


Srarvine Survivor—Well, what if we are on one of the Sandwich Islands, 
you don’t have to keep reminding me of it, do you? 
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“I knew I should have gone to Florida!” 


Lucky Strike 
“Q\ourpovuGu”’ Sam looked up from 
S | 


the shirt that he was washing in 
the creek as he heard his old partner 
let out a whoop of joy. Many long 
years Sam and his pard had been look 
ing for the elusive pocket of gold that 
they firmly believed was in the hills 
and would some day put them on Easy 
Street. 

“Sourdough,” shouted his pard as 
he came toward Sam with great leaps 
and bounds, “I’ve done it!” 

“You—you mean “i 

“Uh huh. I knew I'd do it some 
time, and this morning I did it. Hip! 
Hip! Hurray!” and he danced around 
the bewildered Sam. 

“IT ean’t believe it,’ murmured 
Sourdough. “It just isn’t possible. 
Let me see the gold.” 

“Gold?” 

“Yes. Isn’t that what you did? 
Find gold.” 

“H—I1l no! I won a game of soli- 
taire.” C. M. AnNpReEws 
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HAT star trio of American clowns, 

Harding, Coolidge and Hoover 

—oh, no, it’s Clayton, Jackson 
and Durante—come out onto the stage 
of “The New Yorkers” at about eight 
minutes after nine and by eight and a 
half minutes after nine have the audi- 
ence in a stew of laughter that reaches 
its climax an hour and a quarter later 
in what is just about the most ribaldy 
funny sketch shown hereabouts since 
Anno Domini 1775. What the sketch 
is about is a little difficult to describe 
in print, in view of the Post-Office 
Department’s regulation forbidding 
the mails to any implication that the 
human body extends more than seven 
inches below the neck. Suffice it to 
say, therefore, that it deals with the 
antics of the M. Durante, tossing on 
a hospital cot, so to adjust himself 
that the least pain may result from a 
gun-shot wound in what he is unable 
to sit upon, and with the coincidental 
elaborate medical treatment of the 
aforesaid unsittable item by Richard 
Carle in the role of a Park Avenue 
doctor whose specialty is such unsit- 
table items. I have executed some of 
the most tasty guffaws heard in the 
theatre in my time; I have outlaughed 
any number of audiences at Bobby 
Clark, George Bickel, Ed Wynn, Lou 
Tellegen and other such _ hilarious 
funny-men; but I was an amateur at 
the art until Durante and this sketch 
came along. 

While the sketch is the best feature 
of “The New Yorkers,” it isn’t by any 
means the only worthy one in a show 
that, for humor, is the best specimen 
of its kind since “Strike Up the 
Band.” Lacking only beauty of stag- 
ing which, incidentally, “Strike Up 
the Band” lacked even more, lacking 
only comely hussies to give it what J. 
Ranken Towse used to denounce as 
sex appeal, and somewhat overbur- 
dened with the forced honkytonk sing- 
ing didoes of Frances Williams, it 
makes up happily for such deficiencies 
with a book by Herbert Fields that 
nine times out of ten is full of bounce 
and jocosity, with tunes and lyrics by 
Cole Porter that are characteristically 
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original and saucy, with a company 
including—in addition to Durante and 
his side-partners the droll Hope 
Williams, the ingratiating Marie 
Cahill, the still comical Richard Carle, 
the hip-rolling Pennington and the 
Cohanesque Charles King, and with a 
visible effort to take the American 
music show out of the rut into which 
it has fallen. Fields, giving him the 
major credit, though he admits to 
some assistance from other hands, has 
worked out a book that constantly 
grazes the edges of bland imbecility, 
that now and then achieves broad 
satire and that, in sum, presents itself 
as a welcome relief from the ubiqui- 
tous octavo in which the Princess 
Elaine is separated from her com- 
moner lover, Licutenant Raoul Wein- 
kraut, or in which three soldiers of 
the late war devote their efforts to 
finding a suitable mate for the stellar 
toe-dancer. And at such moments as 
the book lags a bit, there is always 
Durante or a Porter tune to keep the 
ball rolling. 

As the music show stage goes these 
months, “The New Yorkers” may 
very safely be recommended to you. 
It has its flaws, sure enough, but no 
theatrical musical entertainment of 
any kind produced since “The Merry 
Widow’’—the only relatively perfect 
thing of its species in its time and day 

-has, for that matter, been without 
them. 

* * * 
[> the critical eulogy of the late 

William Bolitho’s play, “Over- 
ture,’ I find myself no more able to 
join than in the critical eulogies, in 
other directions, of his enterprises in 
the way of literature. That Bolitho 
was no journalistic hack is perfectly 
certain. For one thing, he had an hon- 
esty and an aspiration much greater 
and higher than are usually found in 
the men of his profession. For an- 
other, he had the determination and 
the resolve that are often lacking in 
that quarter. And for still another, 
he had a mind that was eager, alive 
and ever groping. But, while his eyes 
were fixed on the stars, neither his 
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mental equipment nor his writing gifts 
were sufficient telescopes to bring 
those stars close enough to his vision. 
He perforce saw the radiance from 
too far off and it could be no better 
than dim and confused and often even 
completely dark to him. The involved 
and tortured style of his writing only 
proved the involved and tortured man- 
ner of his attempts at thought. And 
often, in his hope to be profound, he 
found himself hopelessly bogged. 

Not only is it often very difficult to 
make out from his writings what 
Bolitho was trying to say, but it is 
equally often just as difficult to make 
out what he was trying to think. He 
reminds one of a Byrd constantly 
starting out, with a terrific intensity 
of purpose, to explore the South Pole 
and constantly being forced down at 
Rahway, New Jersey, to take on more 
gasolene. And then resting there to 
write a lengthy essay on the gasolene. 
He apparently was out, in his inde- 
fatigable energy, to win all the Iron 
Crosses, Orders of Merit, Pulitzer 
Prizes and New York University de 
grees for literary endeavor and, so 
great was his passion to be a protean 
artist in the various literary forms, 
that his work—dissipated over a bou- 
illabaisse of subjects—finally echoed 
only with boom of a popgun. The 
eminence which has been accorded 
him at the hands of his affectionate 
friends is to be analyzed as being 
founded not upon his achievements, 
which were negligible, but upon his 
tireless effort—as tireless an effort as 
New York journalism has recently 
known—to drag his meagre talents up 
to the high level of his fervent faith 
in himself. 

The play, “Overture,” is unques- 
tionably the best piece of writing, as 
writing, that Bolitho accomplished. I 
inject the phrase “‘as writing’”’ because 
it is much more a prolonged treatise 
than a play. Dramaturgy was evi- 
dently another of the literary forms 
that Bolitho sought vainly to master. 
Yet, though as a play it leaves more 
than merely a great deal to be de- 

(Continued on page 28) 
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PosTMAN Your book of the month, lady. ’ 
The Crisis 


iFTEEN of the town’s tycoons had 




















































been summoned by telephone to 
meet at once on the twelfth floor of 
the towering marble building near the 
city hall. Sleek limousines purred 
down the boulevards, and one by one 


the important personages summoned 





appeared at the conclave. 
A grave chairman faced fifteen * 
grave committeemen in the pine-pan- 
eled conference room. “Gentlemen,” 
he said, “you are all charter members 
of this Athletic Club. Your interest, 
enthusiasm and financial aid made 
this structure possible. lor five vears, 
with justifiable pride, we have pointed 
to our building as the finest in the 
city, but now alterations are inevi 
table, radical alterations that may 
make it necessary to tear down the 
entire building.” 
A worried look came into the faces | 
of the assembled men as the chair 
man’s voice grew even more sombre. 


“Gentlemen,” he said, “this afternoon 





at four o'clock a new member, named 






' \ Gauthier, discovered that we forgot to 
include a gymnasium.” 
Arnold is putting up a shelf.” —Artrucr L. LirpmMann 


“Oh, please excuse the mess, my dear, 
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Struggling Along 


G2: My dear, I honestly think it’s 
a good thing for people who marry 

to have to struggle along for a while 

—don’t you really think it is? 

He: Sure—you said it. 

Sue: I mean loads and loads of 
young people nowadays aren’t getting 
married because they don’t think the 
man is making enough money. 

He: Yeah—that’s a fact. 

Sue: And I think it’s simply ridic, 
my dear, there’s no reason 
why the shouldn’t be willing to 
kind of knuckle down and live on aw- 
fully little for a while until her hus- 
band sort of gets started. 


because 
girl 


He: Abs’lutely. You’ve got the 
right idea. 

Sue: But practically all the girls I 
know simply can’t conceive of the 


idea of marrying a man who hasn't 
got oodles of kale. 

He: Yeah, I know how it is. 

Sue: But I think if you marry 
somebody you really love and have to 
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“He never cried to go to church with us before! What’s the idea?” 


“He says he 























At a winter resort one always 


enjoys the skiing, 























and, of course, the 


as 


well as the mountain climbing, 
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and comes home feeling like a different man. 
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wants to see the 


fig ner 


kind of struggle to make both ends 
meet it sort of makes a wonderful 
foundation for your marriage. 

He: Oh, sure—you bet! 

Sue: I must say I think you need 
awfully maid, though, to 
sort of take entire charge of the 
household—do you know what I 
mean? 

He: Yeah, I guess that’s right. 

Sue: Because I mean if a wife’s 
going to look all dragged out and 
from doing household drudg 
ery she’s bound to lose her fascination 
for her husband—do you know what 
I mean? 

He: Abs’lutely. 

Sue: And then, of course, after 
they’ve gotten along for a while with 
one maid and just a small car, I think 
they ought to have another maid as 
soon as they feel they’ve got money 
enough to entertain just a few friends. 

He: Oh, sure. 

Sue: I actually don’t see why two 
people shouldn’t be able to marry and 
live on as little as five or six thousand 
a year, just to start on—do you? 

He: No, I should say not. 

Sue: But I think it all depends on 
the girl because I mean she has to 
have an awful lot of character to give 
up everything just for marriage 
all. 

He: Oh, sure. 

Sue: But I really think it’s the best 
thing in the world for a girl to marry 
a poor man and have him struggle to 
support her and all, my dear—I mean 
I actually do! 


one good 


frowsy 


and 


—Ltuioyp Mayer 
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“Blow the horn, Bert! 
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It’s New Year's!” 
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ov can represent the Chinese as 
yellow 
young flesh, you can palm off 


devils preying on our 
practically any mysterious doctrine as 
to the method by which man repro 
duces his kind, and you can idly con 
jure up the grossest misrepresenta 
tion of war or politics for the movie 
customer, but he does not like satire. 
The only great satirical movies I can 
recall at the moment were “Beggar on 
Horseback,” “A Regular Fellow” and 
“The Crowd,” and I 
that them 
failure. There is, 


have been told 


each of was a_ box-office 
of course. nothing 
particularly newsworthy in this ob 
servation. When our family 


magazines, newspapers and club wom 


great 


en’s novelists have spent ten 
singing lullabies it is not wonderful 
that the patriotic citizen resents being 
told that there is no Santa Claus. 
The only movie of the week that 
betrayed even the glimmer of an idea 
during its haphazard unfoldment was 
called, for no 


America Thirst.” 


years 


good reason, “See 


However, it was a 


satire on gang life, and if there is 
anything the country needs more at 


the present time it is a good five-cent 
horse laugh at the modern 

The author ot “Sec 
Thirst” hit the nail on the 
he chose to burlesque the 


outlaw. 
America 
head when 
armament 
affected by our Sicilian gentry. These 
boys are so careless of life that even 
when they go out to shoot some six 
teen-year-old moron in his sleep they 
usually carry a limousine full of 
sawed-off shotguns, sub-machine guns, 
and elephant rifles. 

The cabaret scene and the messen 
ger’s suicide in “See America Thirst”’ 
are as funny as anything vou will find 
in movie houses this year. The two 
comedians, Harry Langdon and Slim 
Summerville, are too used to the cus 
tard-pie studios to be really good in 
such a picture, but they do not have 
to work to be amusing during the all 
too brief moments the scenario writer 
was inspired. There are many un- 
funny things in the picture, including 
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a Harold Lloyd gymnastic exhibition, 
but I can’t hold them against the pro- 
ducers. Even the song in the 
show, admirably managed by Bessie 


one 


Love, is deliberate jargon. 

The audience with which I shared 
this entertainment did not have much 
fun, and, I imagine, in the future the 
producers will take care not to out 
rage the dignity of our beloved gang- 
nothing 
movie executives ? 


rue Mask” is Mr. Edgar 

Wallace’s idea of a satirical movie. 
He explains this in an elaborate pref 
ace and asks us to join him in making 
this masterpiece a musical melodrama 
to end all 


vo pa rt 


sters. Is sacred to these 


YELLOW 


musical melodramas. I'll 
with him: I'll 
make it a picture to end all future pie 
Mr. Wallace. It is not 
funny, it includes the oddest collec 
tion of faces and figures and accents 
I have heard to date in any theatre, 
and the photography and sound are 
inexcusably bad. 


TT Radio Corporation has com- 
pleted the funniest picture of the 
year, and you may see it under the 
title of “Danger Lights.” 


way agree to 


tures by 


Here we 





Recommended 
“The Blue Angel’”’—-A sombre Germa 
show, with Emil Jannings and Marlene 
Diet ricl Long and foreordained, but 
worth a look 
“Feet First’ A Negro comic is fun- 
nier than Lloyd. Amusing at times 
“Hell’s Angels’”—The best picture of 
| the year 
| “Lightnin’ "—That lovable, lovable, 
old columr Will Rogers 


*Morccco”—The 1931 vampire, Miss 
Dietrich, in another Foreign Legion ro 
man that happens to be well directed 
in parts. 

“Outward Bound” —The old play 


solemnly transferred to the screen by 
a splendid cast. 


“See America Thirst’”—A 
satirical idea carelessly 


gorgeous 
produced 
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have 


a man, who is all “smoke, steel 
and iron.” He loves a little girl, even 
though she does speak rather unpleas 
antly through her nose. The friend 
of old smoke, steel and iron also loves 
the girl. This is a railroad picture 

at least there’s a railroad in it 
on the night Dan, the he-man, an 
his wedding, there is a big 
wash-out up the line. (This wash-out 
is demonstrated by a lot of 


and 


nounces 


water 
poured over the studio door, a clang 


ing bell, and a searchlight under 
which Louis Wolheim yells and 


curses.) The best friend and the girl 
decide to elope. She 
old Dan “that way.” 
Evidently in no hurry, they walk 
down the railroad tracks in the general 
direction of Chicago. The best friend 
gets his foot caught in Dan 
comes up, tosses him to safety and is hit 
by the Limited. Being a man of smoke, 
steel and iron, he manages to live long 
enough for his best friend to take him 
on a special train to Chicago, thereby 
breaking the record for the run. The 
girl then offers herself to Dan, but he 
forgives her and his friend. 
think you know how the 
goes, but The 


has to be in a 


does not love 


a frog. 


You may 
dialogue 
you don’t. hero is 
dying. He 


hospital in five hours. 


Chicago 
The manager 
of the line says: “It’s a nine-hour run 
The record is 

It can’t be dane.” Sub-hero 
“T can do it.” Manager: “I be 
lieve you can.” 

The division dispatcher says: “But, 


to Chicago. seven 


hours. 


man, it'll cost a fortune—we’ll have 
to clear everything off the tracks. 


You can’t do that.””.. Whereupon the 
manager turns to him and says bro 
kenly: “It isn’t just one man we're 
clearing the tracks for—it’s every 
And they're off. It 
is such things as this that make one 
proud of the country that has pro 
duced the greatest movie and electri 
You 
might travel the rest of vour life, but 
on no other shores could you find a 


railroad man!” 


cal corporations in the world. 


movie such as “Danger Lights.” 
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“Yes, ma’am, I used to get pretty tired of water, 
but now I never touch it!” 








The girl who said she was going to 


study domestic science. 


West Pointer, Please Copy 


In the next Navy conference the 
admirals ought to insist on more ade- 
quate off-tackle defense. 


The new Chinese national legisla- 
tive body has passed 6,000 new laws 
in two years. Well, they may have 
Congress beat for quantity produc- 
tion, but we'll bet our laws are sillier. 


—~To- 


And the present Congress ought to 
appropriate about two dollars to pur- 
chase an alarm clock for the Wicker- 
sham Committee. 


Song of Songs 
|= sculptured heads of Beethoven, Brahms, Wagner 


and Mozart seemed to gaze down approvingly from the 
tall book cases as the young composer toiled patiently at 
his grand piano. Mighty, majestic chords flooded the 
studio, chords that seemed to please the plaster masters of 
other days. 

The young maestro at his instrument had a dazed, far- 
away expression in his eyes. Beethoven wandering through 
the forests must have looked like that when he captured his 
most elfin fragments of song. Mozart and Tschaikowsky 
and Wagner and Bach must have looked like that when 
they enrichened the world with their deathless melodies. 

But now the time had come when the young composer 
was baffled. He had arrived at the point in every creative 
effort that either demands the fire of inspiration or patient, 
plodding toil. Chord after chord he sounded, hoping to 
find the right theme, the elusive motif that would conclude 
his masterpiece. 

The great musicians gazed at him sympathetically, for 
they, too, had known troubled moments when genius had 
been absent, when inspiration had not come. Soon the 
afternoon sun slid below the horizon and gentle dusk 
trickled into the huge studio. And then suddenly the com- 
poser’s aimlessly wandering hands struck a mighty chord 
of magic music—the right chord, the final cherd 

The young man dashed from his 
piano and hastened to the hall to 
shout the great tidings to his wife. 
“I’ve got it, darling!” he called. “I’ve 
got it—my great radio theme song for 
the Steinberg Soap Suds Syncopa 
tors.” Hvucu Woop 


And Dangerous 


To ride in a rumble 
Seat now is absurd, 
Unless you are dressed 


Like Admiral Byrd. 


“It back-fired.” ; 
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Modern Youth, Attention ! 


]™ about to pass a little information 

(free) to the generation that never 
saw a bustle, a front-bang, the Max- 
field Parrish “King Cole” over the 
Knickerbocker Bar or knew that Y 
was the 4th of July. New Year's 
Eve, leetel keedeez, was not always 
a matter of shelling out a tub o’ the 
filthy for a table two miles from the 
music, with the privilege of making 
a lot of noise and slapping down per- 
sistent drunks that slithered over your 
gal and wanted to fight. 

I write of the days when parties 
were parties and _ not 
routy routs which have become boring 
with their repetitious sameness. Nos- 
sir. Then New Year's Eve was prac- 
tically a refined affair. I mean back 
in the B. P. Days. The first thing 
you did was to hire anything from a 
one-hoss shay to a carry-all and eight, 
according to your pocketbook. Or, if 
you were rich, you made ready the 
tallyho, shined up the footmen’s noses, 
their egg-plant livery and silver blow- 
ers. Then, after appropriate warm 
ing-up ceremonies at the theatre, at 
Shanley’s or at home, you collected 
your about-to-be spiffed friends and, 
piling them into the trap, appeared 
just before midnight at the ace-party 
on your list. Here, having seen the 
New Year's in with the proper moist 


monotonous 


respect due such a momentous occa- 
sion, you gathered up your decidedly 
merrier friends and 
began driving around 
your calling list. This 
you worked right 
down to the last 
comma, dropping in 
to each place with new 
appetite roused by the 
ride thru the night, 
the zipping coolth and 
the exercise you got 
by playing circus rider 
on the hoss. Gradu- 
ally the coachman and 
the hosses became part 
of the party, and soon 
you were leading them 
into the parlors of po- 
lite homes. By the 
time your list had 


JUDGE 


dwindled down to nothing and your 
friends were going to sleep along the 
curbs, you began investigating the 
parties of people you never saw or 
hoped to see again. This was com- 
paratively simple to do, as there were 
no 56-story windows to have to detect 
signs of party thru. 

Anyway, the New Year’s Day 
dawn (ah; the feeling of new life, 
new prosperity ahead, new friends, 
new headaches) found you and your 
pals either asleep in the linen room at 
Jack’s (43d & 6th), in jail or in the 
apartment of someone called Schme 
renhotter on West 87th St. 
were fresh as a daisy. 


Or you 


Gathering yourself together with a 
couple of pick-me-ups and a_ rub 
down, you were ready for the day’s 
work. A fresh hoss and your com- 
panions hied you to 6th Avenue and 
had a batch of New Yéar’s calling 
cards made up by the street-penman, 
who made them glorious with fancy 
curls, didoes, and doves. Armed with 
these, away you went to be received 
by the world with open bottles, food 
and wahoo. Later, the Keeley Cure 
and hell from your wife. You were a 
gentleman then (aside from drinking 
from slippers) and knew how to 
handle it. You never collapsed—until 
you reached the sanitarium. 


Ah! well. 


Those were the days. 


Now the one thing that made them 
possible has been taken from us—the 
hoss is extinct. 






Cheap, Cheap! 


ker those this year finding them- 

selves without the sugar manufac- 
tured by the U. S. Mint, necessary for 
financial transactions and known as 
“Money” (obsolete), I suggest a 
cheap New Year's Eve. Husband 
every small scrap of silver you can 
lay hands on, not even neglecting 
Junior’s bank. Then hie ye and party 
to a fine open-door establishment run 
by a pair of gents kown as Horn & 
Hardart and called the Automat. For 
five cents’ worth you can reserve a 
table and for a sock full of nickels 
you can stay the night. 

After all, entertainment 
have to be brought to you. Why not 
entertain yourself? Analyze what it 
means to be at Texas Guinan’s and 
you'll find it’s just the noise, includ- 
ing that made by La Tex, sold you for 
a price. “Sucker” is not a new word, 
and it always surprises me that some 
martyr hasn't arisen and disprove that 
statement of Barnum’s. 


doesn’t 


The crowds will be going by your 
Automat for the excitement, there will 
be plenty of actors to keep you com- 
pany, providing music and wit, and it 
doesn’t cost much to buy things to 
throw. Think, too, of all those levers 
to work. Think of being able to play 
engineer at the throttle, ete. Paper 
napkins make swell hats; and a salz- 
stangel and some crullers will make 
a good game of table quoits. 

Believe me, consciousness of sur- 
roundings doesn’t take 
long to leave a person 
if he puts his mind to 
the task and his bever- 


WELL, HAS ages are good. Only the 
BEER COME snob cares about the 
BACK YET, satisfaction he gets out 

PA? of the knowledge he 


paid fifty bucks cover 
charge for a table at 
the Plaza in a_ sub- 
cellar. Yes, what’s 
wrong with the Auto 
mat for New Year's 
Eve? Lemons and 
cracked ice are free, 
incidentally. You’ll 
find them at the iced 
tea slot. 











Westinghouse Breaks 


I pIDN’T have the heart to submit my 

plans to the Westinghouse Radio 
Contest for Designing an Ideal Set. 
I’m afraid it wouldn’t have won the 
$20,000 prize. But here it is, any- 
way. Maybe it could be made up by 
someone and bring cheer into the lives 
of some unhappy folks. Some features: 

There would be an Amos-’n’-Andy 
eliminator. 

A piccolo attachment which would 
supply piccolo accompaniments to po- 
litical speeches. 

Applause-maker to 
minutes’ sustained applause with cat 


furnish six 


calls, whistles, etc., for good pieces. 
Remote control by the credit com- 
panies, enabling them to remove the 
radio whenever they care to. 
English removers for af- 
fected announcers. 


accent 
Compartment for and 
frigidaire in bottom. 

McNamee prompter and automatic 
English corrector for Husing. 

A party switch whereby any guest 
who tries to tune the radio gets a ter- 
rific shock. 

And as a final charming touch, the 
entire thing so completely concealed 
no one but yourself can find it. 


ginger ale 


Social Note 
fcveer Tuesday night the 400-Club, 


a collection of licorice-cullid, high- 
steppin’, steam-heated, grand masters 
and Lindy Hop, 
meet on the dance floor of the Savoy 
“Ballroom, up on 145th Street, Har 
lem. On this 
business of the meeting is taken up, 


mistresses of the 


occasion the solemn 
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such as the initiation of new members, 
demonstration of new refinements and 
additions to the Lindy Hop and just 
gennul showin’ off, black boy! The 
initiation rites are little above the 
peanut - pushing, collegiate, sopho- 
moric brand, but the rest is simply o 
my! The Lindy Hop, as you know, 
is a scientific marvel, but its depths 
are as the depths of the sea—there 
are unfathomable steps to be continu- 
ally added to it. When things get 
really hot, the orchestra wends down 
from the rostrum and waltzes its in- 
struments amongst the dancers. Don’t 
be offended if one of the cullid lads 
steps up and asks your gal to dance. 
There is no need for gun-pulling. A 
simple “No!” will suffice. Besides its 
Africa you're exploring. 


Reducing Exercises 


je as a final caution, I include sev- 
eral of the swelled-head reducers 
you'll find in my Noble Experiments. 
I include them here for a delightful 
way of bringing in the New Year, a 
way to greet it with a clear eye, a 
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UGHTY MINETIES 


steady hand and an ambition to do or 
die in 1931: 

For Hiccoughs: Drink a glass of 
cold water by placing the lips on the 
far side of the glass and bending for 
ward and over. If the 
should be accompanied by dizziness, a 
wabbling of the knees and a general 
feeling of ennui, it would be unwise 
to attempt the above prophylactic. In 
stead eat a lump of sugar with a few 
drops of essence of peppermint on it. 

The Bromo: Put 1 heaping tea- 
spoonful of bromo seltzer in a dry 
tumbler. Fill a second tumbler 14 
full of cold water, to which add 20 
drops of aromatic spirits of ammonia. 
Then mix contents of two tumblers 
by rapidly pouring from one tumbler 


hiccoughs 


to the other and drink while effer 
vescing. 
Tomato Juice Cocktail: Strain a 


can of Delford tomatoes, add salt and 
shake with 2 or 3 cubes of ice. 
Worcestershire Sauce, tabasco or pep- 
per may be added if 
needed. 

And a very happy New Year to 
you, boys! 


desired and 


Best Steppers 

Crying Myself to Sleep & You're 
the One I Care For—Lown—Victor. 

The Little Things in Life & Them 
There Eyvyes—Arnheim—Victor. 

We're Friends Again & Hurt—AI 
pert—Columbia. 

Three Little Words & Can This Be 
Love ?>—I pana 


Troubadours—Colum- 


bia. 
Ukulele Moon & Baby’s Birthday 


Party—Lombardo—Columbia. 


Junge, Jr. 


























AUWGING“§ BOOKS 


By Ascaris Harv’s “A Saturday 

Life’ is evidently something that 
odd lady fished up out of a trunk 
where it had been flung vears before 
she did her ““Well of Loneliness.” At 
least it reads like one of those things 
young writers are always dashing off 
they are quite dry behind the 
It shows vast inexperie nee of 


before 
ears, 

a medium but 
also unmistakable talent. It has to do 
with a girl who finds herself mysteri 
ously possessed of one talent after an 


living and striving for 


other which she tries to develop only 
to find the talent leaves her, another 
taking its place. Then 
she finds an East Indian philosophy 
which that a 
reincarnations on 


So on tor six. 


who has 
earth must 
lead a Saturday Life in his (or her) 
seventh reincarnation. Which is where 
the book got its idea for a title (we 
worked that out cunningly) and where 


says pe rson 


seven 


we left off, the reincarnations coming 
in too strong for our one-sided na 
What the seventh 
carnation was we'll 
know. By the way, 


Loneliness” is 


talent-rein- 
probably 
“The Well of 
book (No!!). 
We mean, stripped of its false glam 
our and the lecherous-minded public’s 
connotations, it is a 


ture. 


never 


a good 


first-class com- 


ArcuaroLocist—Hm, must have been 


and all 


There's a cheap edition 


mentary on life, character 
them things. 


of it out now, too. 


ms he Snake or Luvercy,” by M. 
Renard, is a mystery story writ- 
ten by a Frenchman. It’s not this 


way nor that for goodness, yet you 
can’t say it’s rotten. Which is saving 
a lot during an age that has witnessed 
death of the 


form. 


the hacking to good 


old mystery Dorothy Sayers’ 
on the other hand, 
best. Altho we still 


to his name, Dotty’s 


“Strong Poison,” 
is one of her 
don't 
Lord Peter Whimsey falls in love with 


a girl on trial for murder. 


subs« ribe 


The court 
detail that follows equals that which 
Mme. Sayers’ “Clouds of Wit- 
nesses” the nobbs. 
re ally to 
which 


made 
Lord Peter seems 
improve on acquaintance, 
high 
hat twerps as Philo Vance. La Sayers 
nothing 
form, by the 
holds its best 


obnoxiousness in writing. 


pte 


comfortable on 


cannot be said for such 


adds new to the mystery 


way. She merely up- 


traditions without any 


about this. 
ourself all set and 
a couch, put in pro 
several months, cut the 


awfully sorry 


we got 


visions for 


fee 
ke 


7 
ao 


+ 
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a bridge prize! 


decided to have no hu 
man intercourse whatever, but to put 
in the winter holing up while reading 


Hendrik Willem van Loon’s “R.v.R.,”’ 


phone wires, 


containing about 700-odd pages. It 
looked inviting; we were ignorant 
about the great man Rembrandt and 


anxious to learn about him. and w: 
thought, judging from former experi 
ence, that van Loon would do a good 


job on the fellow. 


Phew! We cannot tell you what a 
close shave it was. After spending 
about two months getting thru’ the 


tore word alone, we sudde nly re alized 
that a couple of lifetimes wouldn't do 
thru the thing. 
And so we dropped it and are back 


to see us monolithic 


into civilization again. My goodness. 
what made van Loon so long-winded ? 
And in such small type? Anyway, it’s 
a swell book for your library table. It 
looks and 


question you about it. 


impressive nobody will 


Nobody will 


have read it. 


RB? all means avoid the 


edition of D. H. 
“Lads ( hatterley’s 
trying to palm oti on you. 


Sumnerized 
Lawrence's 
Lover” they're 
It’s plain 
near-beer for the wine palate. 


Trp SHAN! 
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Mr. Lenz has held, f teen time 
Those who foll« 
Lenz is undoubtedly the most remarkable card pla 


’ 


‘['sene came a deluge of solutions in 

the closing days of the 1930 big 
Bridge Contest. December 31st was 
the final date that replies would be 
received and credited. 

While the great majority of con 
testants were careful to follow the 
published conditions, there were still 
a large number who persisted in writ- 
ing several different problems on the 
same sheet of paper. Where this was 
done, the letter was filed under the 
first numbered problem and credit 
given only on that one. 

Quite a large number of solvers 
made use of the Challenge Bid, in 
lieu of the Informatory Doubles. 

Although the Challenge convention 
is in use exclusively at the Knicker 
bocker Whist Club and the Contract 
Club of New York, as well as at hun 
dreds of clubs all over the country, it 
is not in universal use, and for that 
reason I did not require that it be 
employed. However, where the Chal 
lenge was properly used in place of 
the Informatory Double, the same 
credits were allowed. 

On the bidding problems a number 
of contestants pointed out that their 
final declaration would produce the 
greatest number of points and for that 
reason was undoubtedly the best bid. 
If that was the only essential require- 
ment, all the “double-dummy players” 
would have scored a hundred per cent. 
The bidding situations were purposely 
made as delicate as possible and each 
bid should have been predicated on 
the actual cards held and the informa- 
tion derived from previous bids—if 
any. The situation was precisely the 
same as in-a real game, where all the 
cards cannot be seen until the bidding 
is completed. 

The grading of the first four prob- 
lems will be done on the basis of one 
point allowed for each correct bid or 
pass. 

When the contestant strays from 
the line of the sealed bid, his scoring, 
on that problem, will cease. 

If the proper bidding were “One 





bg > 
ee , the Nat and International Bridge and Whist Championships. 
w this department of Judge will understand wiy Wilbur C. Whitehead has said: ‘Sidney 
er the world has ever known. 


i 


No Trump, Pass, Pass, Pass,’ four 
points would be the maximum credit 
on that problem. Should the con- 
testant, instead of having Fourth- 
hand pass, stick in a bid at that point 
and continue the bidding for a round 
or two more, his mark would be three 
points. If the very first bid is wrong 
—well, don’t let’s dwell on unpleas- 
ant subjects. 

The importance of bidding at Con- 
tract has been stressed to such an ex- 
tent that some players seem to believe 
that the play of the cards is of minor 
consideration. 

It must be admitted that bidding 
for game on close hands is greatly 
facilitated when the players have con- 
fidence in their ability to make all the 
tricks contained in the cards. 

Occasionally a bit of psychology is 
just as helpful as a successful finesse. 
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The Bidding 


SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 





1 No Trump | Pass 2 No Trump | Pass 





3 No Trump | Pass | Pass | Pass 

West led the seven of Diamonds, 
North played the eight, East the ten 
and South won with the King. The 
dummy was put in with the King of 
Hearts and the Club finesse was lost. 
Of course, the contract was set one 
trick. Did the declarant make use of 
every opportunity to avert defeat? 
We will see next week. 
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It’s like 


using a toy 


racquet at 
FOREST HILLS 


. when you try to play your 
best with poor quality eards that 
take your mind off your game. 
Knowing players, who refuse to 
be handicapped by cards that 
stick and smear and cause dis- 
tractions and mistakes, prefer 
Aristocrat Cards. . . distinguished 
for their feel and deal, their easy 
shuffle and pickup, their lasting 
freshness, their clearness of print- 
ing that prevents errors. Re- 
member that poor quality cards 
hinder your game . . . Aristocrat 
Cards help it, and the difference 
in cost is only a matter of pen- 
nies. High, lustrous finish as well 
as linen finish. Be sure you get 
the genuine Aristocrats by look- 
ing for the bank-note backs, 
exclusive in this brand. 
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PLAYING CARDS 


RUSSELL PLAYING CARD CO. 
NEW YORK, U. S. A. 
Bridge and Poker Packs 


Vanufacturers also of the exquisite 
“Reaal \ulti-Col Bridge Cards” 


























ConnolsseurRS 
of fine food 
dine at 
Longchamps 
in high con- 
tent. Our 
menu, they 
say, fulfills the 
most glorious 
tradition of 
the French 
cuisine. 








New York City 


All Restaurants 
Lonygchampaare 
open daily inelud- 
ing Sundays and 
all Holidaysfor 
Breakfast, Lunch- 
eon, Afternoon Tea 
and Dinner from 
7700 A. M. to 11 P.M, 





att ete_ ot 
THE 








BRADFORD 
of BOSTON 


A MODERN 
MID-TOWN HOTEL 
Seeeete eee ted to luxurious | s- 
pitality. Ever nw Seth, singe, 

$3-54. Doub ,, $4.50-87, 
L. C. PRIOR MANAGEMENT 
TREMONT ST.—near Boston Common 








































Foremost Student 
Tours, All Expenses 
Over 5000 satisfied members in 
1930. Small parties. First class 
ue 26 days $235 to 80 days 

» Cover n-country tour $375. 

nd for Bookle 

COLLEG E TRAVEL CLUB 
154BoYLSTONST., BosTon,M Ass. 


1931 Orders :":: 


greater than corresponding record 7 pa ar : ago. 


VY iw 4.40.1 hk) 


Louis H. Saltzman 
presents 

that master of music, 

Smith Ballew and his 

Orchestra who play cap- 


tivating dance music 


RESTAURANT 


during Dinner daily and 
Sunday. (No Cover 
Charge.) 


Know the enjoyment of 
dining in the dimly 
lighted private booths. 
Famous Saltzman Club 
Dinner ($2.00). The 
Beefsteak Dungeon is 
available for private 
parties. 


60 E.42”°St. NY. 
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The Theatre 


(Continued from page 16) 


sired, it has 
that his 
and it has, too, 
dled ratiocination :¢ 
technical 
| play, its latent 
oped and 
clouded by 


| hall council 
taste. 
British 
the role of the 
maybe the 
Andrew Mack. 


writing 
20,000-word 
cheap play 
one. Like 
it hag eagl 
butterfly 


much 


wings. 

The play treats of the 
old established order as against ideal- 
ism on the one 


good 


Colin 
actor, 


of simplicity 


antecedent writing never had 
a relatively less mud 
a relative ly less 


It is a bad 
left undevel 
periodically 


who evidently 
didn't make up his mind whether he 


was a book or a 


it is not a 


never a trashy 
Bolitho wrote, 
intentions but, alas, only 


views of the 


1 and the commu 
nistic spirit on the other. 
SeVe ral 


There are 


performances, notably 
those of Barbara Robbins; Pat O’ Brien 
and Maurice 


slager has designed 


Donald Oen 


German town 


the Kaiser's 


an excessively 
is ridiculously cast for 
German idealist. But 


couldn’t get 


Nathan Recommends 


“Once in a L Metime” . 


try 
nd farce 


larious. 


| “The Vinegar 
hotels, More Motor travel. 250 | rns witt co! 


y acte l, 


“The Green Pastures” 


I rt h 
it 18 orig 
“Three's a Crowd 
Webt \ i 
“Smiles” (7 
A staire a 
feld urr 
ok. 


“Fine and Dandy” 


ical caper 


“The New 


Box The movie 
\ farce 

Hug 

Paul O 

" g, exce 
Bible 

4 4 


Nathan Recommends—with 


tant 2 es a 


7 , Oh Promise 


A seeing 


Reservations 
“Elizabeth, _the owner (Be k)- Sx eral 


Me" ™ yrrosco)—Crude_ breac! 
mut it will often make 


- The Man in Possession” (Booth)—A hokum 
| it n pretty amusing 


“Twelfth B nn, gael (Elliott)—Moderately satis 


ane Cowl as the star. | 


Notes on Other Exhibits 


: “Grand Hotel’ 


andiec scer 


ferior pla It 


formed 


| “This Is New 


rous epis 
mpt at s« yphi 


ional)—Several __ well- 


a lecidedly 


ed and ably per- 


‘ ates 1 comedy 














START THE 
NEW YEAR 
LAUGHING 


READ 


JUDGE 


The oldest 


widely read humorous 


and most 


weekly. 


ITS 


pages contain the high- 
spots in humor and sat- 
ire. Its contributors are 


internationally famous. 


JUDGE 


chases the blues, it dis- 
pels worry. Why be 
without Judge, the Na- 


tion's Jester? 


SUBSCRIBE NOW 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC. 
18 East 48th Street 
New York, N. Y. 


Please send JUDGE for 


| year $5.00 
2 years $7.80 
21 weeks. $2.00 
to 
Name 
Address 
City State 
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Sax Jpvies Scunlitz of 
‘Beer Creek, Ark. 
Spent thirty years in 











the county jail before 
= a a he discovered that the 
SSS SS SS = doors werent locked and 
ae == ~~» —= thet nobody Knew he was 
~ — : in jail. 
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San Antomo Texas 
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OHIO, WAS BORN WITH HIS Nose 
UPSIDE -DOWN EVERY ME HE 
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SMEEZES HE BLOWS HIS HAT OFF 


J.D. Aldrich_ 
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Send your ideas for “Don’t You Believe It” to Prof. Nate Nate Collier. 
He will pay you $1.00 for any he can use. 









































Mepicat Apvisor—Now, Aladdin, I want you to stop rubbin’ that lamp! 
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lhe Golden lower of the 
FISHER BUILDING 


. is more than an epic architectural 
creation. It is symbolic, as well, of 
“Uptown Detroit's” commanding im- 
portance as a business center. 
Hotel Seward was built to serve the 
needs of “Uptown Detroit”. « « Sixty 
per cent of its transient patronage 
represents people who stop at Hotel 
Seward every time they visit Detroit. 

| This compelling evidence of popu- 

| larity transcends the inducements 
of generously appointed rooms, 
courteous, efficient service... savory 
foods and informal hospitality. « « 
Removed by but five short blocks 
from the General Motors, Fisher, 
Stormfeltz-Loveley and Stephenson 
Buildings and within ten minutes of 
the principal automobile and man- 
ufacturing plants, Hotel Seward is 
regularly chosen by hundreds of 
transient visitors bent on enjoying 
the manifold conveniences of a 
preferred location. 


S HOTE . d 
W. E. SNYDER, Mgr. 
SEWARD AND WOODWARD — DETROIT 
600 units wit 
tub and shower 
outside ex 
posure and tw 
or more win 
dows. Rooms as 
low os $2.50 per 


day suites 


$6.50 and up 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 189 
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SOUTH AMERICA {5 a 5 
CRUISES ; 


on the New 


DE LUXE MOTOR LINER Dy 


KUNGSHOLM 


(26,700 Tons) 

‘OU couldn't choose a more colorful cruise! 

Visit San Juan with its glamour of Old 
Spain. Caracas, Venezuela—3000 feet up in 
the Andes. The spic and span Dutch isle of 
Curacao ...a trip thru the wondrous Panama 
Canal. Beautiful Jamaica with swaying palms 95 37 
Gay Havana with its cafes, Casino, races and ve 
jai alai. The ““Kungsholm” offers every luxury él 62 
and service. It is new, modern, spacious and 
has many special features, including Gymna- 
sium and two Swimming Pools. 

Leaves 


New York JAN. 10 visiting 


PORTO RICO- VENEZUELA- CURACAO 
PANAMA - JAMAICA - HAVANA 
18 days 222.50 up 
Later 18-Day Cruises 
Jan. 31 - Feb. 21 - Mar. 14 
For illustrated booklet apply to 


SWEDISH AMERICAN LINE 
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Submitted by Rez Deane, San Francisco, Calif Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 
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71 This is the life in France 


JUDGE PUBLISHING Cco., INC., 1-3-31 | 72. Lucky cm ket piece in Chicago 5 A 
73 A gruelling experience 

18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y. 5. Baby talk meaning, as far as we know, ‘‘Are you ?” 

76. Crimson menace 

What girls do when they change color 
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Please send me copies of Judge's gO. | ne side of the Great American Divide. A H E 
* 81 One on the compass 
Second Cross-Word Puzzle Book, at $1.50 $2. A tired don Hl 1 IN 


each, for which | enclose 


Vertical 


1. Early American lighter that worked. 

2. Something that keeps a ballplayer awake nights. 
3. Symbol of power. 
4 
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Name. Preposition. 


In Rome these were equivalent to the radio, the waffle 
iron and the washing machine. : 
6. What you were when the boss gave you that raise. 
This makes swell necking in Hawaii. 
8. Sports writers claim Albie Booth is a mighty one. 
9. Home for the middle aged. 
What many a bridegroom does at Niagara Falls. 
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Just the Best Time 
(Continued from page 5) 


they gave out, and there is a gentle 
man there named Joe Williams, and it 
seems that he is a butcher. Well, 1 
never met a butcher except profes- 
sionally before, but he was ve rv mice 

He has a girl named Francie with 
him, and she is very snappy with a 
blue sapphire evening dress with bath 
ing-suit back and a neat job of moire 
shoes, which must have set her back 
at least $9.50. Mr. Williams tells us 
how he happened to mect her. 

“She come into my store,” Mr. Wil 


liams said, “‘and asked for a leg of 
lamb. I asked her which leg she 
wanted. That panicked her. ‘I can 
sce you are my type, she says, and 


ever since then we have been like 
nineteen and twenty.” 

I asked Mr. Williams what he gave 
Francie for Xmas. 

“_ give her a pair of skiis.”” he said. 
“and she is not satisfied with them. 
At first I] wanted to give her a loco- 
motive, but she would probably run 
herself over. Then I wanted to give 
her a duck farm, but she lives in a 
small apartment, and the only duck 
farms they was for sale were big ones, 
and she didn’t have no room for one 
of them. Then I figured mabe she 
would like a h i\ stack, as that is some 
thing that a girl does not get every 
day, but would you believe it—ther: 
wasn't a hay stack for sale in the city. 
So I gave her the skiis.” 

“Isn't he a riot?’ Francie asks me. 
“What he really give me was a season 
pass to walk on Fifth Avenue.” 

“You don’t need no pass to w ilk on 
Fifth Avenue,” I tell her. 

“Joe give me one anyhow,” she 
says. “He's big-hearted that way.” 

When Francie learned that I worked 
here at Weinstock’s at the hosiery 
counter, she almost dropped her glass. 

“I go there all the time,” she says. 
“Why, I am a great one for shopping. 
Sometimes I go in there to get maybe 
a tooth-brush or a hair net and I come 
out with my arms full of bundles.” 

My Jack winks at me and Says, 
“Better be careful as some day a cop 
might catch you and then we will all 
he going up the river once a month to 
bring you chocolate laver cake or 
home-made fudge.” 

“Do you mean to insinuate that my 
girl friend is a crook?” this Williams 
guy holle red. 

“Do not shout.” Jack savs. “I use 
Smith’s Ear Oil, and since taking 
regularly for three weeks I ean hear 
almost as well as ever. Fifty ce nts a 
bottle and hearing guaranteed.” 

“You think you're a smart guy,” 
Williams said. , 

“Yeah, lam a smart guy.” my Jack 
said, and that ended it because Mr. 

(Continued on page 32) 
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"So many of my friends in 
pictures drink College Inn 
Tomato Juice Cocktails. 
They are so delicious!! 
| keep several bottles on 
ice at all times.” 
me \ 
LUPE VELEZ 
Universal St 
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“Hang it all! 
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I would forget my Flit!” —ApvrT. 














NUTTY NEWS 








Nicolaiken, East Prussia 
of an old legend that the sr 
brought wealth to this co 
the town council, in an effo 
vive prosperity, recently er 
elaborate memorial to the 






Jus ONE LIL 
MORE SNIFIER ‘N 
WELL CALL IT 
A WIGHT 





Liverpool, Eng.—Faced with 
jail, or the bathtub, Thomas 
Benn, eighty, accused of “wil- 
ful uncleanliness,” took his first 
bath in twenty years. 





Because 
nelt once 
mmunity, 
rt to re- 
ected an 


tiny fish. 


















Raymond, Wash.—Two men 
were arrested on a disorderly 
conduct charge and afterwards 
their shack was searched for 
liquor. Discovery of a quan- 
tity of liquid shoe polish indi- 
cated they had been drinking it. 





London—Colin MacDonald, pugilist, 
believes in giving fight crowds their 
money's worth. At the end of each 
fight in which he participates, he dons 
his bath robe and entertains the spec- 
tators with sentimental songs. 
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Just the Best Time 
(Continued from page 31) 


Williams seen it was no use to trade 
cracks with my Jack, as he has a mind 
like a steel trapdoor, and nobody can 
kid my Jack. 

Then Jack says to me, “Babe (he 
always calls me Babe), when we get 
home there is something I want to ask 
you, but I can’t ask you here in front 
of all these lame brains.” 

I could only blush and say, “Oh, 
Jack,” because I knew what he meant 
right away, and all I could do was to 
look in the future and see maybe a 
little cottage just built for two or 
three or maybe more, like it says in 
the theme song, and me waiting at the 
door for Jack to come home nights, 
and I was so happy I wanted to bust 
out crying. 


S° finally we went home as people 
\” were beginning to throw things 
such as glasses and empty ginger-ale 
bottles, and when people do that I al- 
ways say it is time to scram if you are 
any kind of a lady at all. So we 
scrammed and Jack kept talking 
about what a great team the Dodgers 
is going to have in the Spring, and we 
got home and he says good-bye and 
then he says, “You remember what I 
told you now. That Lefty O’Doul 
will hit .490 with the Brooklyns.” 

Now me, I do not care if I never 
see a ball game in my life, and as for 
Lefty O’Doul I never even hearn of 
him. I wanted to know what Jack 
was going to ask me, so I asks him. | 
says, “Jack, what did you mean when 
you said that there is something you 
wanted to ask me?” 

Jack only laughed and he said to 
me, “Babe, I am crazy about your 
hair being long like it is now, and I 
was going to ask you never to cut it 
short like them girls had at the party, 
that’s all.”” But, Mamie, I know what 
he really meant to ask me, and some 
day he will get brave and we will be 
ambling up to City Hall with two 
dollars in our hands and saying, “Get 
out that book, mister, and say them 
pretty words. We're on our way to 
Niagara Falls.” And oh, Mamie, I am 
just cu-razy about Jack, and when- 
ever we go out we have just the best 
time. 


On Business 


T magistrate was questioning the 
man in the dock. 

“You say you were quietly minding 
your own business and making no dis 
turbance when the police officer came 
and threatened to strike you if you 
didn’t accompany him to the station?”’ 

“Yes, yer honor.” 

“That is very strange,” murmured 
the magistrate. “And what is your 
business?” 


“I’m a burglar.” —ANSWERS 
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CHRISTOPHER MorRLEY’s 


first fiction in two years! 


TED SHANE says in JUDGE: 












“We thoroly enjoyed ‘Rudolph and Amina’. A happy, 
joshing thing it is. Musical comedy literature it is, 
what with its simple, lahvely tale of Rudolph, the 
Artist, who wins Amina the Virtuous despite the deep 
dyed, dirty villains of the piece. A little more and it'd 


be Beerbohm at his best.” 


WILLIAM 
ALLEN 
WHITE 


says: 


‘What a wise, gav and 
galaptious thing he has 
done! . . . All the gaudy 
phantasy of musical comedy 
in lovely, sparking, crystalline 
prose, both simple and sophisti- 
cated, classical and swank. ‘Ru 
dolph and Amina’ has all the charm 
and surprise of C'‘nderella’s coach- 


and-four hitting on all six.” 





THE NEW YORK TIMES says: A delectable combination of ancient naivete and 
“A gay and sparkling tale filled with unexpected turns 


modern sophistication.’—Memphis Journal. 
of humor and outrageous puns 


most daring in its 


wit. “It is completely charming and as amusing and enter- 
THE UNITED PRESS says: taining as any books come these days.’-—Milwaukee 
“The smartest, best natured work of the year.” Journal. 

“Morley has never done anything better.”—Columbus ‘It is a delicate fantasy in prose as fine as it is 


Ohio Dispatch. exquisite.’—Philadelphia Public Ledger. 


RUDOLPH & AMINA 


By CHRISTOPHER MORLEY 














This book may be purchased from your bookseller. If a bookstore is not convenient, mail your order ($2.00 per copy) 


to the publisher, adding 


10 cents postage. Address 


THE JOHN DAY COMPANY, Dept. J 
386 Fourth Ave., New York City 


QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA. N.Y 



















CoMPANIONSHIP 


To THE cosy intimacy of the firelight hour, Camel adds a 

perfect companionship. It is the smoke one might dream — 

of, fragrant and mellow, mild and altogether delightful. a 
The mildness of Camel is a natural mildness, from the — 


blending of choicest sun-ripened tobaccos—nevef OVeFr- 
treated, never flat or insipid. 


CAMEL 


MILD — Not flat © 1931, R. J. Reynolds a 


Company, Winston-Salem, 





